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Read whole gospel, John 13:1-35
Just before the Passover Feast, Jesus knew that the time had come to leave this world to go to the Father. Having loved his dear companions, he continued to love them right to the end. It was suppertime. The Devil by now had Judas, son of Simon the Iscariot, firmly in his grip, all set for the betrayal.
Jesus knew that the Father had put him in complete charge of everything, that he came from God and was on his way back to God. So he got up from the supper table, set aside his robe, and put on an apron. Then he poured water into a basin and began to wash the feet of the disciples, drying them with his apron. When he got to Simon Peter, Peter said, “Master, you wash my feet?”
Jesus answered, “You don’t understand now what I’m doing, but it will be clear enough to you later.”
Peter persisted, “You’re not going to wash my feet—ever!”
Jesus said, “If I don’t wash you, you can’t be part of what I’m doing.”
“Master!” said Peter. “Not only my feet, then. Wash my hands! Wash my head!”
Jesus said, “If you’ve had a bath in the morning, you only need your feet washed now and you’re clean from head to toe. My concern, you understand, is holiness, not hygiene. So now you’re clean. But not every one of you.” (He knew who was betraying him. That’s why he said, “Not every one of you.”) After he had finished washing their feet, he took his robe, put it back on, and went back to his place at the table.
Then he said, “Do you understand what I have done to you? You address me as ‘Teacher’ and ‘Master,’ and rightly so. That is what I am. So if I, the Master and Teacher, washed your feet, you must now wash each other’s feet. I’ve laid down a pattern for you. What I’ve done, you do. I’m only pointing out the obvious. A servant is not ranked above his master; an employee doesn’t give orders to the employer. If you understand what I’m telling you, act like it—and live a blessed life.
“I’m not including all of you in this. I know precisely whom I’ve selected, so as not to interfere with the fulfillment of this Scripture:
The one who ate bread at my table.   Will stab me in the back.
“I’m telling you all this ahead of time so that when it happens you will believe that I am who I say I am. Make sure you get this right: Receiving someone I send is the same as receiving me, just as receiving me is the same as receiving the One who sent me.”
After he said these things, Jesus became visibly upset, and then he told them why. “One of you is going to betray me.”
The disciples looked around at one another, wondering who on earth he was talking about. One of the disciples, the one Jesus loved dearly, was reclining against him, his head on his shoulder. Peter motioned to him to ask who Jesus might be talking about. So, being the closest, he said, “Master, who?”
Jesus said, “The one to whom I give this crust of bread after I’ve dipped it.” Then he dipped the crust and gave it to Judas, son of Simon the Iscariot. As soon as the bread was in his hand, Satan entered him.
“What you must do,” said Jesus, “do. Do it and get it over with.”
No one around the supper table knew why he said this to him. Some thought that since Judas was their treasurer, Jesus was telling him to buy what they needed for the Feast, or that he should give something to the poor.
Judas, with the piece of bread, left. It was night.
When he had left, Jesus said, “Now the Son of Man is seen for who he is, and God seen for who he is in him. The moment God is seen in him, God’s glory will be on display. In glorifying him, he himself is glorified—glory all around!
“Children, I am with you for only a short time longer. You are going to look high and low for me. But just as I told the Jews, I’m telling you: ‘Where I go, you are not able to come.’
“Let me give you a new command: Love one another. In the same way I loved you, you love one another. This is how everyone will recognize that you are my disciples—when they see the love you have for each other.”

Now why was I drawn toward those missing verses? Because I Can’t get Judas out of head. 5th Sunday of Lent cover of bulletin, the line that stayed with me the most from the reading of the Passion last Sunday. 
Want to break up a family reunion or dinner party real fast?
Say “One of you is going to betray me”
Betray is a very strong word. We don’t apply it to taking the last piece of apple pie. It gets applied to being walked out on by a lover or spouse. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]Perhaps I am fascinated with Judas because I think after 42 days of Lent to this point, I’m feeling the depths of our national betrayal.  You may not think that and think that America is being made great again.  But I’ve spoken to enough of you to know that it hangs over our Holy Week like a pall. A nation of safety for our children is disappearing , a world where you might want to allow grandchildren to enter, a place of freedom to travel, a place where the specter of climate destruction wasn’t impinging on our future. Not hard for me to get into feeling the emotion of betrayal this year.  
Jesus sensed his betrayal. The passage said that he was “visibly upset”.  But what then did Jesus and Judas do with this, and what do we do as well?
First Jesus washed Judas’ feet.  I wonder how each felt, each knowing what was going to ensue. But Jesus still washed Judas’ feet! Servant serves traitor, betrayer! We are called to serve everyone!
Next some interesting things happen:
Here’s a line from the text that jumped out at me. Make sure you get this right: Receiving someone I send is the same as receiving me, just as receiving me is the same as receiving the One who sent me.” Hospitality, hospitality, hospitality – whoever walks in our door is someone Jesus sent to us . So proud of how you received young Hailey.
Next when Jesus says ‘One of you is about to betray me” the text says the disciples looked around at one another and had no idea who he was talking about.  No idea! They’d been together for three years! What does that say? Judas wasn’t wearing a black hat, wasn’t being a pain to everyone around him.  It means that anyone can be a betrayer if evil enters our hearts and we close them off to love. 
And what does Jesus do with this? He gives him a crust of bread.  Which seems like Judas shared in the supper as well. But then Jesus tells Judas to leave and get on with his betrayal and the text says that he left with the piece of bread! Now for someone who grew up in the 50s and went to Catholic school this is shocking.  The horror stories. First you couldn’t chew the host with your teeth. That would be chewing Jesus and blood might come out.  All that made me so nervous that I had trouble getting the host into my mouth and often it got stuck between my lips. There I was left at the communion rail with the host stuck between my lips because you couldn’t touch it. But the worst, the worst was not swallowing.  There were stories of people who didn’t swallow, took the host out of their mouth, surreptitiously putting it into a Kleenex and then putting it in their purse or pants pocket and left the church.  It was like walking out with the atomic bomb!
But was the worst sin Judas walking out with the bread or walking out destroying the intimacy and meaning of the supper and ultimately betraying Jesus? Breaking the bond of unity - not working out the differences.
And then Jesus looks at the rest of them and gives one commandment, “Let me give you a new command: Love one another. In the same way I loved you, you love one another. This is how everyone will recognize that you are my disciples—when they see the love you have for each other.”
2,000 years – only one thing we had to do. What’s our grade on loving each other? D+ maybe?  That’s the only lesson we need to take away as it is the same lesson of most Sundays – love one another. Why is it so hard?  Because we’re human, we rub each other the wrong way sometimes, we step on each other’s toes, we disagree, we want to be recognized, maybe have a position of power of control. All perfectly human. All capable of being forgiven if we don’t harden our hearts. So on this most human of nights in the church year, we do some very human things – we wash each other’s hands and share bread and wine, person to person. And it’s the only thing that may change the world whether we like it out there or not, whether we feel betrayed or not. That we follow the command to love one another. 

